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All Dunkerley & Franks Umbrellas 
VALENTINES! VALENTINES!! VALENTINES!!! 


JOHN H. 


251, 
OXFORD ST. 
(near Owens College), 

invite 
capt of his 


entirely New and 
Well- assorted Stock 


GENTLEMEN'S 
Hosiery, 


WHITE & COLOURED 
SHiats, &c. 


Ladies’ and 
GENTLEMEN'S GLOVES 
Ties, and 
SiLk UMBRELLAS. 


N.B. Funerals con- 
ducted and under- 
taken throughout, 
under personal 
superintendence, in 
the modern style, on 
economical terms. 


W. BATTY & SON 
9, 
MARKET STREET, 
WATCHMAKERS 
AND 


GOLDSMITHS. 


SPECIALTIES 
IN GEM 
BETROTHAL RINGS. 


NOVELTIES IN 
SILVER JEWELLERY. 


CLOCES, 
BRONZES, 
PLATE. 


FIREWOOD. 


FIREWOOD ! 


FIREWOOD ! ! 


CHOPPED READY 
FOR USE, 


Delivered in lots of 
two or more cwt., 
a 2s. 6d. per cwt.; 
orders by post punc- 
tually attended to. 


ADDRESS: 
FIRELIGHT COMPANY, 
4, Qugzn-Sr., 
ALBERT SQUARE. 


low prices. 


The Newest and most Elegant Designs for the Present Season. 


SCENT SACHETS—CHASTE PATTERNS, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, FROM 
& CO... 


B OHANNA, TASKER, 
98, Market Street, and 2, Victoria Street. 
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“A HAIL! A HAIL! GIVE ROOM AND FOOT IT, GIRLS!"—Romeo and Juliet. 


Now all the b peone festive days Dance on th: ‘h all the festive hours, 
Give place to happy ~~ nights : Yethrong! Your heart of hearts amuse, 
Behold amid the evening’s h For lon shall last your dancing powers 


aze 
The shining ballroom’s glowing lights. In Wells’ splendid “‘ Dancing Shoes.” 


GREAT TREAT! 
For the Cheapest BOOTS, SHOES, and SLIPPERS, 
CALL AT 


WeDo Ss’ 
New Market Boot and Shoe Hall, 39, Swan Street. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


QPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE 


Are made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMBS. Being large pro- 
ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
7, Swan Strect, New Cross, Manchester. 


The burning thirst 
of Fever, Sick- 
headache, Bili- 
ousness and 
Indigestion, 
are speedily re- 
lieved by 


JOHNSON’S 


FEBRIFUGE, 


AN 
Effervescent Saline, 
1, 
BARTON ARCADE, 


And all Chemists. 


MANCHESTER, 


YOUNG 
LADIES, 


Being strangers and 
see king engage 
ments in business 
in Manchester, will 
find a comfortable 
home at Windsor 
House, 04, Rusholme 
Road, Oxford Road. 

Board and Apart- 
ments are provided 
to suit the require- 
ments of each appli- 
cant. 

References are re- 
quired. 

Every facility is 
given to promote 
the attainment of 
what is sought. 

There is also a 
READING - ROOM, 
provided with Piano, 
Books, Newspapers, 
Magazines, Games, 
&c., in which the 
members can write 
their letters or bring 
their work, if they 
please. 

The Housekeeper 
will supply 


TEA OR COFFEE 


with 
Breap & Burrsr, 


FOR 8d. EACH. 
PLAIN DINNER ALSO. 


The Room is Open 
Every Evening from 
6 to 9-80; Sundays, 
2 to 9-80. 


BROADHEAD & CO. 
SIGN 
AND 
Glass Writers, 
116, 


LONDON ROAD. 


Wood & Glass Signa 
supplicd complete. 


OSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DHANSGATEH, MANCHESTER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


the 


METHUEN Bowker and 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 


per 
882, DEANSGATE,. Sold by most 
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PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, | 
ot MARKET PLACE, 
TIYWE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—ALES | OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


AND STOUTS DRAWN FROM THE WOOD. : oy 

|TIVHE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—BEGG’S i "om 

7 ROYAL LOCHNAGAR WHISKY. D pak bf : at hap AM po ey 

» OMA BY Sf NT INCHEON Bi oa oups, 1, Entrées, Joints, an . ry » 
(TRS BIO SA eee NCHEON BA R.- Ent —o} Dinner off the Joint, 1s. rod. Chop or Steak, with Chips, 1s, 
; S ‘EET A} Kk POOL FOLD, CROSS STREET. , : <a 2 lied 

| THOROUGHLY OLEANSED AND BEAUTIFIED. | Neapolitan and French Ices always ready. Families Supplied. 


| Chops, Steaks, Luncheons, Dinners, and Teas. Wines and Spirits. Choice Cigars. | 7 ARGNA, Proprietor. 
J. G. SMITH, Proprietor. . J. Z CAV a Mies! P 


4 should use Morris's Economical Patent Butter Spreader. Free for 86 Stamps. 
T. Morris, 280, City Road, Manchester. 


kK VERY Hotel, Restaurant, Dining-room, and Private Family | GRAND 
| 





a ee 








The L. P. P. or LEICESTER PORK PIES Registered. GRAND fi Viliweis pe hark 
anrmremnrernenicnn HALF-C , 
i, 3 apasss ga From 12 o’crock Dainty. 


Niacin 18 J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor, 


ol ALTH; TONE, AND VIGOUR. 
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New Wholesale PORK PIE ESTABLISHMENT, 

LEICESTER, | 

M ES*RS. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE beg to advise the Public and fhe Trade 

‘ of their having c mmenced making Pork Pies, and that they are now executing o ders | 
on a targe se«le, Messs. V. O, & D. have many testimonials to hand, referring +o the 

anperior quality of the L. BP. P. A chief feature in these Pirs is their wholegoimen< sa. | 

They are made on the oldest, simplest, and most approved MELTON MOWBKAY method, | 
Every article used is guaranteed to be of the purest and finest quality, and the mo-t 

acropulous cleanliness is observed throughout. One trial will ensure continued and | 

lucreased consumption of the Leicester Pork Pies, and is respectfudy solicited. 

Inquire of Provision Purveyors generally, Grocers, Confectioners, &c. | 

Lvery Pie bears the Makers’ Trade Mark, and cach Wrapper has the Borough 

of Leicester Arms printed on tt, 


vl lly q STB} Ww SB et Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force ; pleasant we 


taste, perfectly harmless} and possessing highly reanimating properties. 


GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, |# taiay secsieee st fas ocr pated. athena teang few 


m 








‘poor, out 


the Nerves. 
suufjumg puy 


For Strengthening 








av pr Abused energies of body or mind, it _ ene - a — 
ce : rest nealth, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
11, HANGING DITCH. and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed — 
} Established 1810. Established 1810. free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, purl- 
- we _—_._.. | fi@fthe bi newdiie, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth, Caen tO heals Sree», hore time. 


, rent deme 2.9: Ghee io seu | Sol By mbst Cheilists at 2/9, 4/6, 11J-, and QQJ- per Bottle ; 
PUL COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the | or sent on receipt of price by 

. Artof Arranging Cotto lachine o work the differe } . 
how to ~ hang -_ > we te poorer Ae with in Cotton Meuntastues te i E. HILTON & co., 2, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 
D. Foiny. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton . ee 


Manulacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of to | CAUTION —See that the words Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 
hrostle | blown in each be: 


another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the ttle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
Frame, ou Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds. it cannot be genuine. 


| Seta BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 








Price Twenty-five Shillings, Cloth. WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 
| A COMPLETE READY RECKONER FOR COTTON) W. MATHE R, MANCHESTER, 
A WARPS. By Samus. Townsend. Showing the number of Hanks in Warps 
of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; aud for any namber of Buds, from 1 to 6.000; | And all the Wholesale Houses. 
with tables for all the different Counts that are made, from 4's single up to 200's | 
single or 400's tw fold, by which the weight of any deseription of Warp may bo sex i 
from the number of Hanks itcontaing, in Ibs. ozs. anddeachas. | INOW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
“ The fundamental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all | . . . , 
Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of #40 yards) to the pound avordupois, Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 
ape & fs obwes athis n — “ which eae ‘ Be Soeste G Fave ant bn bees | From J. WILLIAMS, No. 23, Maris¢hal Street, Aberdeen. 
‘ uber o anks can be seen at onee, fo ny sort o arp, a reference | 4 
tables for the particular count will show the weight opposite the number of Hanke it } L O N G A N D H K A L T H Y L I F E ' 
contains. By this arrangement, every minutie of detail is condensed within the CONTENTS: 


oompass of the work, and the extent to which it is carried out renders it serviceable | 1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. 
@ all the diferent branches of the trade. | 2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 
§.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. o 
a ape : 4.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Depression, 
Published by Apet Heywoot s, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4 and Exhaustion. 


Gatherine Street, Strand, London, Sirirkin, Manstany, € Co., Stationers’ Hal! 6.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments. 
Court, London. | 6.—The Coca Leaf—a Restorer of Health and Strength. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Ollice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 


Works—New Mount Street, Manchester: and 10, Highbridge, Newcastle, 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, B¢ \OKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, kc. 


The above firm have epeciel facilities for the excention of all orders in Bockwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
































JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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PRIZE MEDALS :—MANCHESTER, STALYBRIDGE, MANCHESTER, AND SOUTHPORT. 


WEIGHING MACHINERY, | 
OF ALL POWERS AND DIMENSIONS. 
CRANES, TURNTABLES, AND CASTINGS, 


HODGSON AND STEAO’S, 


EGERTON IRON WORKS, 





WINDSOR STREET, REGENT ROAD. 


SALFORD. 





ESTABLISHED 1852. 





PRICES, ILLUSTRATIONS, AND SPECIAL TENDERS ON APPLICATION 
TO THE ABOVE ADDRESS. : 


DEPOTS — 


LONDON: SOUTH WALES AND FOREST OF DEAN: 
MANSION HOUSE CHAMBELS, DOCK STREET, NEWPORT, MON. 
11, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, CITY. ‘ 


YORKSHIRE : | DERBY 
BRADFORD ROAD, DEWSBURY. 61, UTTOXETER NEW ROAD. 


AND 
ROYAL EXCHANGE, MIDDLESBRO’ 
































VALENTINES! 1. anWoeH TRH SRR PRS is wou, VALENTINES! 


LONDON ROAD, MANCHESTER. 





MAYERS 
lver Salver 


at I 
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Fancy Articies f 
and Br 


Eperrnes 


staurant 


Ke 


saqgues 


Confectioner, 


Novelties 


CHRISTMAS CAKES, 


105, OLDHAM STREET. x.2.—2« Window. 
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AMUSEMENTS. | D. JUGLA. 
| 
| 


QUEEN'S THEATRE. COURT GLOVER, 
51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 


FEBRUARY 15, MANCHESTER, 


BENEFIT OF MR. JOSEPH BR AC EWELL, | secs sempecitay to ext th attention of the pul to his choice slain 


DAME DAW AND CLOWN. PARIS LATEST NOVELTIES, 


SEE BILLS FOR NOVELTIES. Ladies and Gentlemen's Scarfs and Ties, Fans, Silk and Cambric Handkerchig 
: Gloves, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, —. en &c.; and also a large selectiq’ 
of his renowne 


CA LI FOR N lA M | N STR ELS, PARIS KID GLOVES. 


PRED TRADE HCALL GLOVES MADE TO ORDER IN ANY SIZE OR COLOU 


Every Evening, at Eight; Saturday, Three & Eight. ar TN 
ED. PINAUD'S PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 
ADMISSION, 3s., 2s., 1s., and 6d. 


— 0§ —— 

7 =. DorwVTVTUGLA’S 
EXHIBITION OF WORKS Or ART IN BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 

PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHi 


I 4 J taC | a AN I : W I i Vik Glove Manufactory—2, Rux Favart, Paris. 


| 





NOW OPEN AT 'THE Card of Gamyles of Colours and Price List sent as pest free on aontnien © 
) uN J 4 | Scaneeeeo-anqpeineipsienciadal 
ROYAL INSTITUTION, MOSLEY STREET. LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 
Hours, Ten ro Foun. Apmission, 1s. | Have the Largest Assortment of 
DJILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZE 
) Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his | Suitable for Presentation. 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. ; Bole Maker of the Improved Fast aie et 
Cushion, that, will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower | Eyery Description of Jewellery, 15 é 16 carat Government Stamp. 





PURE WATER, | Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-pla, 


THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER. from the very best makers. 


XCELS ALL OTHERS. 


W. M. JOWETT AND CO., | main STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER 
WETTA CH Sole Manufacturers of the Royal Prize Medal Patent ae 
ss Moulded Carbon Block and Loose Charcoal 


A ie RAPID WATER FILTERS, 
> , ; 


NOTICK OF REMOVAL. 


Combining all the latest improvements, 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 


4 hy. In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back 
f NN which enables the user to draw off the water and 


cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when | y I 
required, which it is necessary to do vevasionslly. | j 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


Patent Charcoal Block Pocket Filters 


from ts. Gd. each, 
Improved Self-Acting Cistern Filters. . Main Service | 
Filters from £2. 28. each, ¢ 


AQUARIA, FERNGASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY 





MANUFACTURERS. | Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
Iron and Terra Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy 4 ° ° 
Fern Stands; Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower and More Extensive Premises, situated 


Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, 
Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, 
‘soa Plants, Fish, Beetles, &c., in great v ariety ; Fish for Storing; Live Bait MASON STREET, SWAN ST REET 


always on hand, 


| CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST,, MANCHESTER. | WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 





JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importet 


New Premises Corner of Hich einai and "Lhomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 





Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade 








JAPANESE CURTAI L. SMITH & CO. have -_ Furchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and@ 
N S. Offering them at 2 3,3 3, 4-,6-,7 -, 12,-, 14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Datton STREET, Mane 


ty Fy 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and POE &e.} Sektne: -plated Tea and Coffee Services, Ciuets, Forks, Spoons,™ 










y 


ppear OF 
arty. V 
arty in] 
ellow-cit 
wenty of 
nd besid 
ory par’ 
ection 
bay aS MU 
nd that | 
heartle: 
ith his 
nd to hit 
Bat if 
public ob 
siness | 
here wai 
lor the F 
here ass 
as in 
oy—tole 
or his ¢ 
n intellec 
epresent 
joung bar 
ollowed 
bester lit 
ad not fi 
im suces 
dany s 
sition | 
ithout 1 
Athenweur 
hose wh 
essrs, C 
—Mr, | 
tholie ¢ 
M the pl 
riends ; 
man, to 
ist at the 
ho is res 
ben as th 
Osay of | 
But we 
vs. A 
on Squar 
rom With 
to wl 
dat he wy 
an Av 
teted by 
Deak to 
though 


OTHE 










Y, 


LPHii. 


ion, 


INZES 


Stamp. 


ro-plate, 


}STER 


eign 


EN, 


» New 


EET, 


rel 


ts 


00DS, ‘4 
Trade. 


s, and a 
Manco 








THE CITY 





Vou. I1I.—No. 117. 


MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1878. 





JAC! 





K DAW: 


A Humorous and Satirical Fournal, 


{Prick One Penny. 





TORY LEADERS v. LIBERAL LEADERS 
IN MANCHESTER. 


E suppose that there are in the Conservative party in Manchester, 
“men of intellectual capacity, and of position; men who have 
rendered political services. But if there are, they seldom or never 
ppear on public platforms to give countenance to the proceedings of their 
arty. We must suppose that there are men of wealth in the Conservative 
arty in Manchester, but if so; their deeds do not shine forth before their 
dllow-citizens. Not long ago we pointed out that not one subscription in 
wenty of any amount for the Indian famine came from Tory purses ; 
nd besides, everybody knows that poor Mr. Tom Rose, the treasurer of the 
ory party, has enormous difficulties in getting the party to pay their 
ection bills. With Mr. Bennett they quarreled because he would not 
pay as much as they expected towards the contest in which he was defeated; 
ni that wandering outcast, Mr. Powell, was bled at the last election in 
heartless manner. Mr. Houldsworth is reported to be wealthy, and free 
ith his money, so no doubt from him the money to buy the publicans 
nd to hire rowdies will be obtained with becoming ease. 
Bat if the Tory party be wanting in men who are generous in giving for 
piblic objects, what shall we say of the intellectual capacity and the 
msiness position of those who appear on Tory platforms? The other day 
here was a meeting of the Junior Conservative Club to “ organise ”’ 
ot the Pomona demonstration. Who were the leaders of the party 
here assembled, and what was their political status? Mr. Maclure 
as in the chair, and though Mr. Maclure is a big, good-natured 
oy—tolerated by Liberals for his good nature, and disliked by Tories 
ot his overbearing manners towards his equals, still Mr. Maclure, 
m intellect and in knowledge of Manchester interests, cannot be said to 
epresent the opinion of Manchester politicians. Mr. H. H. Howorth, a 
oung barrister, kindly, genial, and honest when he is not on a platform, 
lowed Mr. Maclure. But what part can he be said to take in Man- 
hester life? We fancy he declaims on Pomona platforms for amusement, 
ud not from any real sympathy with the affairs of this great city. To 
im succeeded Mr. W. E. Stutter, a gentleman who never should have 
dany ambition beyond the board of directors at the Atheneum, which 
sition he has made it the-business of his,life to attain—of course, 
ithout success. We are told that he has tried to get on the board at the 
iheneum for twenty years, and that he has always been defeated—by 
hose who knew him. We have known him as a Liberal, voting for 
essrs. Cheetham and Rawson; and as a Tory, supporting—if support it 
—Mr. Powell. We have known him, now as a Protestant and now as a 
ttholic denouncing Protestants. We have seen him lying on the floor 
I the platform of the Free Trade Hall half killed by Mr. Maclure’s 
riends ; and now Mr. Maclure is fain to put up with the support of such 
man, to be glad of it, and to call him ‘‘ my friend Mr. Stutter.’”’ The 
ist at the Junior Conservative is complete when we add Dr. Peter Royle, 
ho is respectable as a medical man, and Mr. J. E, Middlehurst. If such 
uen as these be the leaders of a great party in Manchester, what are we 
Osay of the tail ? 
But we had forgotten. There are other leaders, who lead in different 
ys. A Mr. Ziffer tried to disturb the great Liberal meeting in Steven- 
1 Square, and most amusing it was to watch him. When he appeared 
fom Withington, puffing a bad cigar, there was an animated discussion 
to who he really was. Opinion drifted round to the idea 
ust he was either from some peculiar canton in Switzerland or that he 
an Austrian. He did not appear to lack courage (for he was pro- 
teted by two policemen) as he, standing on the top of a cab, tried to 
mak to the vast meeting. How good-natured a Liberal crowd is! 
though they could have maltreated him with the greatest ease, they 


y) 





merely laughed at the contemptible figure he cut, continually falling as 
he was from the roof of the cab on to his own manly face! Mr. Zitffer’s 
exertions did not end at Stevenson Square, for about six o'clock he 
appeared, with about fifty other roughs, including Mr. Anderton, the son of 
a member of the School Board, who carried a flag, at the door of the Reform 
Club. Mr. Ziffer attempted a speech, which was intended to be the pre- 
lude to another attempt to break the windows of the Club, but the sudden 
advent of a couple of policemen put him and his roughs to instant flight. 
Nobody, from his appearance, could mistake Mr. Ziffer for a gentleman, so 
we can understand his conduct ; but how can Mr. Maclure bring himself to 
associate with and countenance such a man? And now we come to the 
very end of the tail of the Tory party. It is not a long tail, and 
apparently it is much the same throughout its length. However, Major 
Rodney O’Shea is the tail-end. The other day, when Mr. John Bright, 
M.P., was speaking at the Town Hall, on India, Mr. O’Shea tried to inter- 
rupt him thus: ‘ Who is that spaking,” said he; ‘ what does he know 
of Indiar? He never was iu Indiar. I have been in Indiar; I know all 
about Indiar. What does a fellow like Bright know about Indiar?” If this 
Tory Irishman had lived a thousand years in India, we know of no living 
soul who would care to have any opinion of his on that country. And 
yet this is a leader of the Tory party, and he is befriended by Mr. Maclure. 
It was he who led the drunken mob on Wednesday week from Albert 
Square to the Free Trade Hall, when they smashed the boards announcing 
the Liberal meeting. It is not yet certain whether the proceedings 
that are to be taken against him will assume a civil form, or the other, for 
his conduct at the Reform Club. Meanwhile, such as he is, Mr, W. H. 
Houldsworth and Mr. Maclure are responsible for his actions. 

We have not space to contrast here at length the difference between 
the calibre of a Tory and a Liberal meeting. We have shown the kind of 
men the Tories delight to honour in Manchester, so let us very briefly 
glance at the platform of a Liberal meeting. In the chair sits Mr. Robert 
Leake, a gentleman traditionally connected with the municipal and political 
life of Manchester and Salford, and with the trade of both towns. His 
thoughtful fuce and bearing mark him out at the first glance as one who 
would not in any cause mix himself up with Stutters and Ziffers, with 
Middlehursts and Rodney O’Shea’s. In a moment you see that he 
will only play a fair game or none at all. Next him is My. Thomas Ashton, the 
beau idzal of a merchant prince, who could boast—but he never boasts— 
that every time Manchester has had a seat to offer in Parliament,,to him 
it has been offered. ‘The Tory party has never had a man in Manchester 
who has combined all the qualities that go to make up a perfect citizen so 
completely as Mr. Thomas Ashton. Next Mr. Ashton is the keen, enthu- 
siastic, and eloquent Doctor of the Laws, Dr. Pankhurst, whose services 
to the cause of education and of political life all handsomely acknowledge. 
Beside him may be Mr. Alderman Heywood, whose life is one long history 
of services rendered to the people. Not far off may be Mr. Crompton Potter, 
of Messrs. E. Potter and Co., who are perhaps the largest calico printers in 
the world. Then there will be the Agnews and the Armitages, whom we 
all know so well. Not far off will be Mr. J. A, Beith, of Messrs. Beith, 
Stevenson, und Co., looking very aggressive and ready to deal out hard 
blows, if he has a chance, against all the enemies of Liberalism. To the 
front will be Mr. Stanway Jackson, whois a very effective platform speaker, 
and next to him is sure tobe Mr. Samuel Watts, whom we all hope to see 
before long member for some Lancashire borough. At the back, pro- 
bably, will be the massive head of Mr. John Slagg, so well known on 
’Change and in the Manchester Chamber of Commerce, and from whom so 
much is expected by his friends. These then are, roughly speaking, the 
Liberal leaders, and what a contrast they present to the Tory leaders ! 
In intellect and statesmanship it wonld be an insult to compare them for 
one moment with the followers that Mr. Maclure is content to command. 














OTHAM’S WORM C AKES (sewatecteny, Lovenchaimes.) are universally admitted to be the best and most palatable, and the only preparation to be 


ld. each—7 for 6d.—and 1s. canisters—ot all Chemists throughout the world. 
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OUR LONDON LETTER. 


BY PRIVATE TELEPHONE. | 


‘Our readers will be vlad to hear that we have made arrangements with a 
gentleman who occupies @ very important position in the Metropolis, 
and who is deep in the seerets of all the crowned heads of Europe, of 
the chief men in both political parties, and, indeed, of “ everybody asis 


anybody ’—to supply us oceasionally with interesting items of news. 
Onr contributor, however, appears to think that the Jackdaw is a Con- 
servative paper, and has evidently looked up the Couricr to see what 


sort of London correspondence suits the Conservatives of Manchester. 
We print his letter as he sends it for this time, and have advised him to 
write differently in fature.—Ed. City Jackdaw. 

Loypon, Thursday. 


The debate in the House of Commons may be said to have reached a 
climax on Monday night. Of course, though Mr. Gladstone has confessed 
himself to be an agitator, and is, as I am informed on the highest authority, 
strongly suspected of being connected with several of the recent robberies 
of jewellery, a ! as of having committed arson and forgery, yet one | 
is bound, unhappily, to adinit that he has a certain, though very unfounded, 
reputation for eloquence, and there was consequently a full House. You 
will hardly require to be told that those who expected an oratorical 
display were thoroughly disappointed. I may say that in the whole course 
of my experience I have never heard such drivel as the member for 
Greenwich uttered. Poor in matter, flat in style, and absolutely wicked 
in conception, the ex-Premier’s speech excited the intense disgust of 
all members, except a few noisy Radicals, who showed their own 
stupidity by applanding it. From beginmng to end there was neither 
rhyme nor reason in Mr. Gladstone’s speech, and had it not been 
that the members on the Ministerial side of the House feared every | 
moment that, in his frenzy, he might rush forward and attempt 
to destroy the Speaker, they could not have stayed to hear such utter 
nonsense. It was with no small sense of relief that we saw Mr. Hardy 
rise to reply, and that gifted man did not disappoint our high expectations. 
No more magnificent oratorical outburst was ever heard within the walls 
of the House. The speech was a perfect masterpiece of sound reasoning, 
apt illustrations, brilliant wit, and splendid rhetoric, and in after days 
men will quote the name of Hardy alongside those of Demosthenes and 
Ciecro. Of course, we could not expect to keep up at this high pressure, 
but a low groan was uttered as Mr. Pease rose to give utterance to some 
maudlin sentiments, in which he was followed by Mr. Forsyth, who, 
though a Conservative, had the audacity to intimate his willingness to 
accept Mr. Gladstone’s proposition. Then came a grand speech from 
Sir Henry Wolff, who utterly demolished every argument of the two or 
three Liberals who had preceded him. We were then doomed to half-an- 
hour of that “‘tinkling mediocrity,” as I see the Manchester Courier 
properly styles him, Mr. Chamberlain, of whom I need only say that he 
conclusively proved his unfitness to act even as Chairman of the most 
unimportant Local Board in England. The rising of Mr. Chaplin, who 
gave the ex-Premier such a terrible castigation last year, brought forth 
lond cheers, which were again and again renewed as he showed Gladstone 
up in his true colours, and made the House ring with denunciatory 
cloquence which Burke might have envied. Mr. Gladstone, of course, 
dared not reply; and you will have laughed to see how his friends try to 
excuse his prudent cowardice by the assertion that Mr. Chaplin took care 
to speak after the ex-Premier. Some incoherent and twaddling remarks 
from Mr. Childers brought the debate to a close for that night, and I need 
not refer to any other portion of it. Your readers will see clearly enough 
that this ordeal has shown that the Tory speakers are tho very first men 
in the world, and the Radical drivellers the very last. 

My friend the Prince—Wales, I mean, of course—told me a good joke 
le made the other day. He was trying to get on a new boot several sizes 
too small, and at last in despair exclaimed, ‘‘ I am afraid all my efforts 
will be bootless.”” This exquisite witticism has gone the round of the 
clubs, and occasioned fits of laughter wherever it bas been told. 

T hear, on the very highest authority, that the Queen does not intend 
to abdicate this year. Her Majesty is, however, firmly resolved, in any 
case, to go down to Balmoral at the usual time. 





\ singular commentary on Mr, Gladstone’s statement that he does not 
intend to resume the leadership of the Radical party is afforded by the 
fuct that he lately bought a new pair of reins from a saddler in the Hay- 
market. He made some excuse about them Being intended for his horses 
at Hawarden, but I am informed, on high authority, that this purchase, 


a 
which the saddler has mentioned publicly, is regarded by his party 
typical of his intention to take the reins of power again as s00n ag pogs 

I have every reason to believe that the Earl of Beaconsfield hy 
intention whatever of dissolving Parliament. My informant is a4: 
of mine—a nobleman, who had it from his valet, who is the brother oi, 
cook, who is engaged to the Premicr’s butler’s son, so there can}, 
doubt of the truth of the statement, 

I have the best reason for believing that Lord Hartingion is apy; 
but satisfied with his position, and contemplates an immediate regigng 
of his position as leader of the Liberal party. My informant wa; 
milkman, whose brother is footman at his Lordship’s chambers, anj qj 
brother, having his ear to the keyhole of the door of a room in which; 
Marquis and a friend were sitting the other day, heard his Lordship 
with a yawn, ‘“‘ Bless me, I'm as tired as a dog!” There can be no 
that he alluded to his position in the party, and the legitimate infg 
is that he contemplates resignation. 

SONGS OF THE DAY.—No. VIII. 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR. ] 


“There is a iying spirit abroad.””—Mr. Cross’s speech in Howd 


Commons. 


@x truth there is. The Father of all Lies 
J Must feel enchanted with his great success. 
Ce) No lie too monstrous now to be believed, 
No baseness is too low to find support ; 
Each brutal passion now is getting vent 
Each petty jealousy and vengeful spite 
Obtrude themselves upon the public ear, 
Loud clamouring for audience. Upstart pride 
And all antique corruptions coalesce 
In blind, malignant fury, to efface 
All thoughts of honour, justice, love, and truth, 
And, like the blasting simoon, sweeps along, 
Killing the nobler life. But whose the lie? 
His, who, in spite of threats by you and yours, 
Has saved his conntry from the last great crime 
A nation can commit? Who barred the way 
When all the hungry jackals at your back 
Thirsted for Russian blood—and English gold ? 
Who, by long distant generations, will be held 
One of the greatest of his country’s sons, 
And whose reverberating fame shall peal 
Down through the corridors of furthest time ; 
Whose image, even now, has found a place 
In the great Pantheon of English gods ? 
Say, think ye him the liar? Or, is it he 
To whom ye all are slaves, and have been tools 
By which he carved his way to place and power; 
Who scarce had entered those historic walls 
Ere he, with brazen face and specious tongue, 
Polluted them with falsehood ; who, through life, 
Has never entertained one noble thought 
Or generous idea, but has striven 
Merely for selfish ends, for self-renown, 
And would destroy each fabric in this realm 
If with the ruins he could build a tower 
Of strength unto himself; who rests his power 
Upon the vilest passions of his kind, 
eir superstition and their love of beer, 
And hounds on Tory mobs to break the laws 
Which he has sworn to guard? Say which you think, 
You who have some renown for honesty, 
Worthy the name of —— we hold back the term. 





SCIENTIFIC SLAUGHTER, 
OW that the dogs of war have been let loose so long between } 


iN} and Turkey, and that the processes of Scientific Slanghter are likely 
be augmented by our Government, the following lines, taken fn 
Moore's Almanac for 1829, under the heading of ‘*‘ Monthly Observation 


may be pondered with interest :— 
Whene’er contending princes fight 
For private pique or public right, 
Armies are raised, the fleets are manned, 
They combat both by sea and land. 


When, after many battles past, 

Both, tired of blows, make peace at last, 
What is it, after all, the people get ? 
Why—taxes, widows, wooden legs, and debt. 
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THOSE MANCHESTER MEN! 
[A NOVEL: BY MRS. LINNET SPANKS. } 
CHAPTER IV. 


x ‘TE left the man whose alias is Jones in the grave in the Infirmary 
{ cellars, which Reedy, Lirbey, and Macurel had dug for him, and 
where they intended him to stay until Reedy should have time to 
ascertain by the aid of his dissecting instruments what sort of individual 
Jones really was—an inquiry which, had it come off, would certainly have 
made an important contribution to physiological science. 

But it did not come off. 

The three conspirators had not left a quarter of an hour, when Jones, 
with that want of consideration for other people’s plans which always 
characterised him, got out of the grave. 

As a rule, this would be a difficult operation forthe oceupants of most 
graves. But in this case it was quite easy. You see Lirbey and Reedy 
and Macurel had forgotten one very important part of the sexton’s duty. 
They had not filled in the grave again after planting Jones. 

Next time they have to perform the same work they will take care not 
to leave it unfinished. 

However, on this occasion, Jones took advantage—we may say a mean 
advantage—of their forgetfulness, and, as related, he got out. 

The next thing to do was, of course, to get out of the Infirmary, and 
this was not so easy. To return by the way he came in was impossible, 
for although Jones could climb up pillars he was rather afraid of sliding 
down. All the doors were locked at this time of night, and though he 
might have broken a window and got into the grounds, yet this was dan. 
gerous, because the proceeding might be observed by some policeman who 
had so far forgotten his duty to himself and his family as to be wandering 
about in the cold. To stay where he was would have been still more 
dangerous, for although there was plenty of good sustenance, yet the 
three conspirators might return at any moment and he would be certain 
to fall a victim to their vengeance. 

Jones was puzzled. However, he thought it might be advisable to leave 
the cellar at once; so he left, and got upstairs into the corridors. 

Then he began to consider the position of things, and while that philo- 
sophical brain was engaged in consideration up came the night watchman. 
The situation was perilous—Jones’s, I mean, uot the night watchman’s, 
which, indeed, was perfectly safe, with thirty shillings a week, besides 
beer—but Jones was equal to it. 

“Good Heavens!” said the watchman; “who the devil are you? and 
what are you up to?” and he laid his hard, though honest, hand on the 
stranger’s collar. 

“Oh!” said Jones, ‘I beg your pardon for disturbing you, but I am a 
corpse. I have just died upstairs, and, as everybody was asleep and very 
tired, I, with that humane consideration which is my distinguishing char- 
acteristic, thought I would save them the trouble of carrying me to the 
deadhouse by walking there alone.” 

The watchman was instantly reassured. Indeed, it struck him that 
this was the most admirable corpse he had ever met with, and he thought 
that if all corpses had the hamane consideration for other people which 
was the distinguishing characteristic of this corpse, life would be much 
more agreeable than it is. 

“But pray,” resumed Jones, “do not let me interrupt your agreeable 
promenade throngh these palatial corridors. If you will kiudly direct me 
I will proceed to my destination.” 

“ Certainly,’ returned the watchman with equal politeness ; “ allow me 
to have the exquisite pleasure of showing you the way.” 

This was awkward, for Jones did not waut to be escorted into the dead- 
house, but there was no help for it. 

The watchman led the way to the house, unlocked the door, showed 
Jones a soft slab, and was about to bid him a cordial good night when 
Jones arrested him. 

“Tam sure you will excuse me,’ said he, ‘“ but I should take it as a 
particular favour if you would leave the door partially open. My request 
may appear to you somewhat singular, but the faet is that I have all my 
life had a nervous horror of being locked up alone, and I cannot even now 
thake off this feeling.”’ 

“The request is certainly singular, and to grant it is against the rules,” 
said the watchman, “ but I really can refuse you nothing.” 

And the watchman departed, leaving the door unlocked, and thinking 
that the humane consideration and gentlemanly feeling which were the 
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distinguishing characteristics of this corpse were really marvellous, and 
entitled him to the highest respect and esteem. 

As soon asthe watchman was gone, Jones went too, and as he walked 
off to ——~ he thouglit that this watchman was the most remarkable ass 
he had ever met. 

CHAPTER V. 

It is understood to be a perfectly legitimate thing for a novelist of tho 
modern “ school’’ to fill up a few pages now and then with minute des- 
criptions of his heroes’ or heroines’ mental and physical idiosyncrasies, 
interspersing the description with remarks of avery profound and decidedly 
unintelligible nature. Such a course is obviously only fair to the writer, for 
it would be too much to expect all novelists to fill up their volumes with 
matter strictly cognate to the plot—where there is a plot. It might be 
objected that if an author has not enough matter to fill up three volumes 
without philosophical or descriptive padding, he ought to put his 
story into two; but those who use this argument forget that three 
volumes sell for thirty-one-and-six, and two for only a guinea, so that the 
reduction of quantity would obviously be followed by a reduction of 
profit. We, feeling bound to follow the accepted rule, and having an eye 
to the main chance, had intended to devote the fifth chapter of this, our 
intensely interesting and dazzlingly-brilliant historical romance, to a full 
description of the man Jones in his mental aspect, and then we should 
have gone on to show what relation he bore to antique civilization, 
and what relation antique civilization bore to him. We should 
have considered him as an objective and a subjective phenomenon, 
and, after a great number of deep observations, haye branched 
off into 2 disquisition on the active bearing and probable solution of every 
social and political problem under the sun. This, it may be remarked 
for the benefit of young authors, is a capital way of making copy, because 
each of these philosophical paragraphs requires another paragraph for its 
elucidation, and that paragraph in its turn another explanatory paragraph, 
and so on ad injinitum, until your editor or publisher pulls you up short. 
However, as the editor has intimated to us that if we do not leave all this 
out he certainly will, we have concluded to give only a few facts about 
Jones, which are necessary for our purpose, The philosophical disserta- 
tions will, however, be found in extenso when this work appears ina 
book form. 

. The most striking thing about this eminent man was his intense love 
of the Church Establishment. His blood used to boil when he heard that 
glorious institution attacked, and he was never weary of writing letters to 
the papers in order to prove that this was the best of all possible churches. 
We have seen how intimate he must have been with the Rector of Orpt- 
stock since he asked that that worthy man might come to give him 
absolution when Reedy and Macurel and Lirbey were going to finish him 
as they thought, and indeed he and the rector had the best of all possible 
reasons for loving each other. He was alsoa bosom friend of the Vicar 
of Hashton without Mercy—the first word in the name, let us remark, being 
a corruption of the French word acheter—to buy. There were a number 
of other clergymen—the incumbents of Cheathell, of Lowswim, of Berry, 
of Candlowick, and many more who entertained for him the most paternal 
feelings, and the chief pastor of the district was never weary of singing 
his praises and of holding him up as a model young man. And yet all this 
virtue could not save him from the most scandalous insinuations, for there 
were many who, from jealousy, said he didn’t love the Church at all, 
that it was all makebelieve, and that if he had his way he would have 
deprived many deserving men of the opportunity of putting a little money 
in their pockets, by allowing people to pay them for telling benighted villagers 
every Sunday that they were a set of miserable sinners. But Jones did 
not care, for he had the courage which arises from conscious innocence. 

If Jones had any fault it was that of a tendency to very con- 
siderably spoil the little schemes which worthy people had planned for 
their own benefit. It will be remembered that in the third chapter of this 
veracions work, one of the people in the cellar observed that Jones 
had spoilt some of their little plans already. And so he had. How, 
we need not explain, because the occurrences were anterior to the date at 
which our first chapter commences. We have had for the present enough 
of Jones, so we'll leave him tramping over —— stones, and giving vent 
to many groans, because of aching in his bones, and fecling savage as 
he owns, in frightfully bad-tempered tones, which almost scem like painful 
moans, that being put in a grave alive isapt to give ono the rheamatian. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Sir Noseph Jeron was universally admitted to be about as smart a man 
as there was on this side of the Atlantic, and when on one occasion ho 
went ovet to America the Yankees all said he was a good deal ‘cuter than 
any of themselves. It is therefore obvious that he must have been about 
the spryest man in the world, and at any rate, in the course of travels, 
which have extended from Ashton-under-Lyne to Didsbury, and from 
Patricroft to Oldham, we have never met a spryer. 

On the morning after the extraordinary occurrence related in the pre- 
ceding chapter, Sir Noseph Jeron was sitting in his samptuonsly-farnished 
room at the Town Hall, when but we must reserve the rest of this 
chapter for our next issue. 

(To be continued, ) 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies, 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 34. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE, 

One of Leonard Bright's complete short Stories of Manchester Life is 
given in the City Jackdaw nearly eyery week. The following have 
already appeared ; 

Broxen Down—In No. 99, October 5, 1877. 

Heavy Heantrs—In No, 101, October 19, 1877. 

Tur Botrep Doorn—In No. 102, October 26, 1877. 

Ciara Brown—In No. 108, Noy. 2, 1877. 

Bounp Hanp anp Foor—In No. 104, Nov. 9, 1877. 

Mrs. AtLaoon'’s Secrer.—In No. 105, Nov. 16, 1877. 

Won ny A Necx.—In No. 106, Nov. 23, 1877. 

Tue Riour Wins.—In No. 109, Dec. 14, 1877. 

Ar Last.—lIn No, 110, Dee, 21, 1877. 

Kine Our tux Oty! Rina In tHe New!—In No. 111, Dee. 28, 1877. 

Stacorrtnac Home.—lIn No. 112, Jan. 4, 1878. 

Too Goop ror tas Wortp.—In No. 114, Jan, 18, 1878. 

Harnp-Up.—In No. 115, Jan. 25, 1878. 

Copies of the papers containing these Stories will be sent by post from 
the Publishing Office for 14d. each. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 
\"f’ HAT many wise men believe that Europe is trembling on the brink of 
a tremendous war, 


That our Government are evidently going to put their foot in it once 
more. 


That it does not make for peace to go into a so-called friendly Con- 


ference at the point of the bayonet. 

That we fear our Government's sole object will be to befriend Turkey 
and offend Russia in the Conference. 

That Russia wont stand it; that she wont allow herself to be robbed 
by us of all the spoils of victory. 

That war to the death between Russia and England wili follow. 

That it was our pro-Turkish Government which brought about the war 
between Russia and Turkey, and that it will be our pro-Turkish Govern- 
ment which will bring about the war between Russia and ourselves. 

That the Tories can look forward to all this with a light heart. 

That they will change their tune by and bye, and be as anxious to sigh 
and cry for “ Peace" then, as they are eager to shout and yell for 
“ War"’ to-day, 

That the feeling in the country on the part of the War Party is growing 
extremely bitter against the Peace Party. 








——l 


‘That the Government have made a mess of it abroad and landed y 
almost in a state of anarchy at home. 


That people are wondering whether Mr. Algernon Egerton, M.P,, jy 
anything to do with sending the “lambs” from Walkden to disturb tj, 
eveat anti-war meeting at the Free Trade Hall. 

That Mr. Ziffer, who tried to disturb the Liberal meeting in Storeng, 
Square, is not an Englishman. 

That many stupid people in Stevenson Square thought he was. 

That they were never further from the mark. 

That Mr. Ziffer is a foreigner whose only anxiety is to preserve Brita 
interests. 

That Mr. Ziffer knows what he is after. 

That so did the people who turned him out of the Square in such» 
ignominious manner. 

That Mr. Ziffer roared, kicked, and flourished his stick in a way thy 
might have terrified others than those with whom he had to deal. 

That the thousands of Liberals in the Square only laughed at him, 

That Mr. Ziffer, too, laughs heartily over that espisode, now that ly 
has had time to collect himself. 

That he has ordered a thonsand copies of this day’s Jackdaw ty 
distribution in Austria, Switzerland, Turkey, &c. 

That everybody is wondering who Major O’Shea is, 

That we cannot inform them. 

That he greatly distinguished himself in the recent Tory demonstn. 
tions in the City. 

That the public are likely to hear a good deal more both of the gallant 
Major and his rename 


MR. J. W. MACLURE AND HIS “FACTS.” 

{*‘ He might tell them that telegrams were being sent by the authorities 
of the Birmingham Radicals to every Liberal member, telling then 
that if they dared to appear and vote for the Government they woul 
lose their seats at the next election.”—Speech at Pomona Gardens.} 


yo? 

Me dear Maclure, 

4¢ Are you quite sure 

That your last asseveration 
Was quite correct, 


Or what we expect 
At a Tory demonstration? 


Is, dear Maclure, 
Your idea so poor 

Of our Liberal Federation 
That you think they sent 
What to all intent 

Was a note of intimidation ? 


Was your conscience pure 
When you spoke, Maclure, 
Of the “ spirit of lies ” in the nation? 
Whenee, pray explain, 
Does Dizzy obtain 
His truthful inspiration ? 
We know, Maclure, 
You are secure 
At a Tory demonstration, 
Where a lie’s received 
(When it’s not believed) 
With yells of approbation. 
But, my dear Maclure, 
Don’t think that you’re 
Concealed from observation ; 
The stuff you talk 
Makes you a mark 
For proper castigation. 
Yes, yes, Maclure, 
Though your follies procure 
Your popular inflation, 
If you don’t take care, 
Why, then, beware 
Your proper classification ! 
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WHO WANTS WAR? 


Qi URDER will out. The present agitation throughout the country 
: throws a flood of light on the agitation arising out of the Bulgarian 
atrocities. In both cases the Liberals spoke and voted in favour 
of progress, freedom, and peace. By their silence in the former, and their 
yoice in the latter instance, the Tories, on the contrary, supported stag 

nation, tyranny, and war. We now know who it is that wants war. It 
is our friends the Tories. If our Government had not rejected the Berlin 
Memorandum, Turkey would have granted the necessary reforms, and 
peace have been preserved. Again, if our Government had not given the 
Tark good grounds for expecting the aid of England, he would not have 
withstood the Conference and defied Europe. In that case, there would 
have been no hostilities between Russia and Turkey, no Pleyna and no 
Shipka with their heaps of slain and wounded soldiers. While professing 
to be peaceful, the Tories have been, and are, wanting war. 

Look at the two great demonstrations held in Manchester on Saturday. 
The men who met in Stevenson Square longed for peace; the boys who 
assembled in Pomona Gardens panted after war. The Liberal gathering 
was one of the most remarkable demonstrations ever witnessed. It was 
only on Saturday morning that the placards were posted; yet, within 
some six or seven hours, from ten to twelve thousand men—most 
of them working men—rallied together in the Square. All the 
speeches breathed peace. Mr. Alderman Heywood said he could 
not imagine any other answer than one upon the subject on which 
he should propose a resolution. He could not suppose that they would 
be guilty in the slightest degree of manifesting any other opinion with 
regard to that great question than one in favour of peace. It was a very 
nice question to put to a man to ask him to give an opinion as to whether 
we should go to war or not. If all their pursuits in connection with their 
* arge cities and towns, all the employments of their people, the proper 

realisation of profits from capital—if all these were to be preserved, the 
only way in which they could be preserved was by the maintenance of 
peace. Mr. Robert Leake was equally outspoken and clear as to the 
object of the demonstration. He looked round on that sea of faces, he 
said, and he found intelligence and patience and endurance—no intolerance ; 
he found men whose life-long experience had made them thoroughly under- 
stand and deeply love the principles which lay at the base of the great 
Liberal party ; and if there was one principle more than another that was 
the heart-core of the Liberal party, it was that which compelled them 
toremain at peace with all humanity so long as liberty permitted it. 
As was to be expected, Dr. Pankhurst’s voice was raised on behalf of the 
same sacred cause. They were, he said, standing up that day for peace 
as against war; they were standing up for honesty in Government and 
public life; they were there declaring that for them the one supreme 
object of political duty was liberty, and truth, and justice for this country 
and for all the world. They had that afternoon, in the most magnificent 
spirit of unanimous enthusiasm, demanded of this country a policy 
of eqaity and peace, and honourable dealing between all nations. 
War to-day meant disaster to the nation, ruin to their prospects, 
and, above all, the maintenance all over Europe of the deadly blight 
of despotism and tyranny. In a short, spirited speech, Councillor 
W. H. Bailey said they had just told the Chief Decorator to Her Majesty, 
by the voice of the people of Manchester—a voice that had been heard in 
ancient times, and had made itself felt in the history of progress—that 
they would have none of it, and that our money, which was hardly earned 
in these bad times, should not be spent to make trade worse and to spill 
the blood of English people for interests in which we were not concerned. 
What the several speakers wanted, what each one of these thousands of 
earnest men wanted, was peace—peace so long as our liberties are un- 
touched and our rights unassailed. It is true that one gentleman—said 
to be Mr. Ziffer, a Swiss—drove up in a cab and made a desperate, 
but shortlived, effort to harangue the crowd and carry an amendment in 
favour of war. Mr. Ziffer’s cabby was wiser than he; for he drove off 
again after a few minutes’ stay. We hope that Mr. Ziffer was not serioysly 
hurt by the sharp fall which he had while holding forth on the top of the 
cab. We also trust that the well-deserved ridicule which the mad freak 
brought down upon himself will make him a less violent politician. 

Down at Pomona the meeting was, of course, a large one. The Courier 
puts it at thirty thousand, because the chairman, the great J. W. M., 
announced it tobe twenty-nine thousand. The actual figures would be some- 
where about fifteen thousand, rather less than more, but taking even the 
Courier’s estimate, and admitting that there were thirty thousand, we 


be he 


make bold to assert that of this number, after you had deducted the boys, 
the girls, and the strangers, there would not have been two thousand 
voters left. Of course, a large mob is far more likely to assemble at 
Pomona than in Stevenson Square, because in the first place they have 
not often the opportunity of getting into the place for nothing, and in the 
second they could get beer at Pomona and they couldn’t in the Square— 


| an all-important consideration with the rank and file of the Tory party. As 





for the meeting itself, it was more replete with farcical elements than any we 

have before seen. The Tories never seem to think- -and justly s0—that they 

cannot rely on their own arguments or the strength of their cause to excite 

enthusiasm. They must always have some silly stage properties which are 

made to serve the same purpose as scenery at a theatre. On this occasion they 

had provided themselves with two large portraits of Dizzy and the Queen, 

placed back to back—which certainly was placing the Premier in a very un- 

gallant position—and it was the duty of a youth, who had evidently been 

promised an extra shilling if he did it well, to raise these portraits aloft, and 

alternately turn them to the view of themeeting. Then they had two flags, or 

pocket handkerchiefs, made to resemble Union Jacks, and looking for all 

the world as if they had been stolen from the Christmas tree at Whaite’s 

bazaar, and the henchmen to whom was entrusted the business of waving 

these flags frantically at intervals, seemed as delighted with the toys as 

a little girl who has had a present of a new doll’s house. But though the 

mob derived great amusement from the little pictures and Christmas tree 

flags, it was nothing to their unbounded enjoyment when three or four 
persons marched in bearing a rude effigy, of which the face was a penny 
mask, and which bore the inscription, ‘ Gladstone, England’s traitor.”’ 
It was well that this inscription was given, for it so happened that if the 
hideous mask was like any human being in this world it certainly bore a 
far greater resemblance to Dizzy than to Gladstone. The delight of the 
intellectual crowd culminated subsequently when a person amongst them 
gave the signal for the destruction of the figure by aiming a blow at it 
with a stick. There was an immediate rush ; the unfortunate effigy was 
torn to pieces in a moment ; those nearest actually dancing on the fragments 
in their frantic glee, and then throwing pieces of the clothes upto the platform 
so that Mr. Birch,and Dr. Royle, and Mr. Stutter, and the rest might give 
them a kick. Fancy a man like Mr. Maclure, who is supposed to move 
in a good position in society, and to know all the Cabinet personally ; 
a person like Mr. Howorth, who, as he is a barrister, may be supposed 
to have some little culture ; aman like Dr. Royle, another member of a 
liberal profession ; and individuals like Messrs. Thomas and Arthur Birley, 
who, at any rate, ought to have some self respect, all applauding this childish 
outburst of ignorant malice! But there seems to be no sounding the depth 
to which Tory leaders will descend in pandering to the low passions of 
followers, who would turn round and treat their effigies or themselves in the 
same way on the slightest provocation. If Messrs. Maclure, Croston, 
Birley, Howorth, and the rest had a spark of the patriotism which they 
vapour about with such sickening unction, they would rather let the State 
take its chance, even with Mr. Gladstone, than gave it with the aid of a 
mob of rowdies such as these. The respect in which the mob holds 
them was shown when they began to speak. So anxious was their audience 
to hear them that they would not keep quiet for a minute, and even the 
great Maclure, yelling at the top of his dulcet voice, could not make him- 
self heard a dozen yards off. Where he failed, the others were not likely 
to succeed. In vain Dr. Peter Royle almost cracked his voice; 
in vain Mr. Howorth shouted and stamped on the reporters’ 
table till he got nearly black in the face ; in vain Mr. J. A. Birch declaimed 
with that solemn unctuonsness which makes it such a delight to listen to 
him; in vain Mr. W. E. Stutter, one of the wise men of Manchester, 
who knows all about the international law, and is perfectly assured that 
no one else does, squeaked his loudest—the meeting could not, and would 
not hear them, and they had to be content with bawling down at the Courier 
reporters. The meeting did not lose much. Surely such rampant nonsense, 
such blatant, unqualified stupidity, never before was uttered. If any one 
doubts this let him read, for one instance, the chairman’s speech, not as it is 
judiciously “improved” in the Courier, but as it is faithfully reported in the 
Guardian. And J. W. M.’s oration was sensible in comparison with 
most of the others. Of course, every speaker vowed by all his gods that 
he did not want England to go to war, and in order to prove it each of 
them advocated a policy the adoption of which would take us into war 
before even another diplomatic note was sent to Russia. As for Mr. 

Howorth, he specially distinguished himself. We thought he would have 


| gone into a fit as he tramped about the reporters’ table in a state of abso- 
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late frenzy. One of the chief objects of this gentleman’s life at present 
seems to be to let people know that he has been to Russia, knows all 
about it, and therefore speaks with peculiar authority. He has been 
there. He spent a fortnight’s holiday in the Ozar’s dominions once, 
when the Geographical Society went; and on the strength of this he has 
the “cheek” to claim a personal acquaintance with an empire which 
covers abont a sixth of the globe, and to try and make people believe tha 
he knows, if anything, more about Russian politics than Prince Gortscha- 
koff himself. His is the most hopeless case we know of, except that of 
Mr. Stutter, who, it is clear, believes Mr. Gladstone to be an individual 
in black, with great horns, a long tail, and a pitchfork. Even Mr. Croston 
and Mr. Birch are mild and sane compared to these two gentlemen. “ Mr. 
Oroston on Mr. Gladstone,” or ‘‘ Mr. Stutter on Mr. Gladstone ’—what 
a ludicrous association of ideas is contained in these headings! It is like 
a fly kicking an elephant. Of course, we would not commit the injastice 
of thinking that these gentlemen believe all they say. It would be too 
preposterous. The Chairman, in fact, let a part of the cat ont of the 
bag. They had had the “ authority’ of the Government, he said, to delay 
the meeting until the Radicals had shown themselves iu their crue colours. 
This may have been a bit of his bombast, but possibly it is true, and 
probably at the same time they received ‘‘ authority” to hold the meeting 
they had stringent instructions or “authority” to pile it on for the 
benefit of the poor deluded mortals who didn’t listen to them. No doubt 
Mr. Croston had “ authority” from the Premier to say that all ‘‘ Gladstone’s 
acts have been those of a traitor, whose name would be execrated by 
future generations.”” Mr. Croston is not so reckless or unscrupulous 
to think of this himself. Only the man who has made him and so many 
others his tools could suggest such a sentence. Those of the mob who 
could hear, cheered the sentiment, of course ; but take care, Mr. Croston ! 
the same mob that cheered this will one day make it hot for you and your 
friends, if you don’t mind. We yet have sufficient belief in you to think 
that ere this you have come to the conclusion that the proceedings of the 
meeting were a disgrace, even to the Tory party. 

Be it clearly understood that it is the Tories, not the Liberals, who 
want war. Let them go and fight, then, and a nice mess they will make 
of it without the Liberale. 


SAUL ALSO AMONG THE PROPHETS. 


Va would have expected to find the Pall Mall Gazette also among 
the prophets? Yet so it is. 


“Tf we want patriotic and intelligent citizens,” it says, “to grow up 
from our rising generations, ket us show them betimes that English history 
is not a mere list of évents which breaks off somewhere about the date 
from which living memory begins, but a continuous and living process 
which is still going on, and in the shaping of whose issues the humblest 
of Englishmen may be called on to take his part. Let us see that they 
know the defeat of the Spanish Armada as well as the capture of Jericho, 
and the Bill of Rights as well as the Laws of Solon. Let us teach them 
to revere the wisdom and valour by which the freedom, the power, and 
the prosperity of England have been built up, and to perceive that wisdom 
and valour are no less needed in our own time to maintain for the children 
what they won for the fathers, Let us make it plain to them that the 
welfare of England is above sects and parties, and the duty of preserving 
it for our successors the golden chain wherewith we are bound to the past 
and made partakers of the future. Let us give them something of the 
old Greek spirit which enabled a few cities to defy the countless hordes of 
Asia and save Europe from barbarism—the old English spirit which 
enabled our own ancestors, against hardly less odds, to save the world 
from the tyranny of Rome and Spain. A gencration so trained would 
perhaps make loss occasional noise over public affairs than the present 
one, but it would give more grave and sustained interest to them.” 


This is a little high-flown and grand for our taste. But it is very good, 
for all that. We quiteagree that it would be well if our people were 
better acquainted with our own history. We further believe that, if such 
were the case, the Pall Mall Gazette would write less nonsense, and have 
a still more attenuated and select body of readers. A more intimate 
and extensive acquaintance with the facts of English history would like- 
wise have the effect of greatly thinning the ranks of Toryism. The more 
a man faces facts, the less likely is he to be content with the fancies, the 
fictions, and the follies of Conservatism. 








~ 


ey 


POETRY BY TELEGRAPH. 


OMEHOW or other there is invariably a remarkable breakdown wig 
poetry reaches the daily newspapers by telegraph. An instangs y 
this occurred this week in connection with Mr. Hardy’s rattling aaj 

roaring reply to Mr. Gladstone’s great conciliatory speech in the Hoy 
of Commons. This is how the War Secretary's now famous poetigy 
passage appeared in the Manchester morning papers :— 


(Examiner. ] 
‘* Tom Moore said :— 


Keep him always reversed in your thoughts, night and day, 
Like an Irish barometer turned the wrong way. 

If he’s up you may swear that foul whether is nigh, 

If he’s down you may look for a bit of blue sky. 

Never mind what debaters or journalists say, 

Only ask what he thinks, and then think t’ other way. 


Is he all for the Turks? Then at once take the whole Russian Empire 
Czar, Cossacks, and all—to your soul. In short, whatever he talks ors 
let your thoughts and words be the reverse. (Laughter and cheers.) | 
think that emphatically describes the policy set forth by the right 
gentleman.” 


[Guardian.] 
** Tom Moore said :— 


Keep him always reversed in your thoughts night and day, 
Like an Irish barometer turned the wrong way : 

If he’s up you may swear that foul weather is nigh, 

If he’s down you may look for a bit of blue sky. 

Never mind what debates or journalists say,— 

Only asks what he thinks, and then think t’ other way. 


Is he all for the Turks? Then at once take the whole Russian Empin, 
Czar, Cossacks, and all to your soul. In short, whatever he talks ori, 
be your thoughts, words, and essence the contrast of his.—(Laughter ani 
cheers.) I think the passage emphatically describes the policy set forth 
by the right hon. gentleman.” 


{ Courier. 
‘Tom Moore said :— 


Keep him always reversed in your thoughts night and day 
Like an Irish barometer turned the wrong way ; 

If he’s up you may swear that foul weather is nigh ; 

Tf he’s down you may look for a bit of blue sky. 

Never mind what debates or journalists say— 

Only ask what he thinks, and then think t’other way. 


(Laughter.) Is he all for the Turks? Then at once take the whok 
Russian Empire, Czar, Cossacks, and all to your soul. 


Tn short, whatever he talks or whatever he is, 
Be your thoughts, words, and actions the contrast of his. 


(Laughter and cheers.) I think the passage emphatically describes th: 
policy set forth by the right hon. gentleman,” 


According to the Times, what Mr. Hardy said was as follows :— 


‘“ The right hon. gentleman (Mr. Gladstone) in the new policy which be 
gave vent to the other day set up a particular person as the object to which 
political hatred was to be turned. (Hear, hear.) It was to be turel 
to Lord Beaconsfield, but to-night he is so kindly disposed to Lon 
Beaconsfield that he is willing to be party to an Address from both Houses 
assuring the Crown that they have the utmost confidence in Lorl 
Beaconsfield. Now, Tom Moore was not a bad writer of satirical poews 
on politicians, and he suggests that a man should set up a sort of ideal, 
against which he should always act. 


Keep him always reversed in your thoughts night and day, 
Like an Irish barometer turned the wrong way. 

If he’s up you may swear that foul weather is nigh ; 

If he’s down, you may look for a bit of blue sky. 

Never mind what debaters or journalists say, 

Only ask what ‘he’ thinks, and then think t’other way. 
He is all for the Turks? Then at once take the whole 
Russian Empire, Czar and all, to your soul. 

In short, whatsoever he talks, thinks, or is, 

Be your thoughts, words, and essence the contrast of his. 


(Laughter.) That passage emphatically describes the policy set forth by 
the right hon. gentleman at Oxford.” 


Very probably the reporting of the speech in London was bad. It # 
also more than likely that the telegraphing was bad. But it would also 
appear that the sub-editing of the copy in Manchester was not altogether 
perfection. In this instancs, it seems, the Couricr, though not quite 
correct, had the best of it. 








WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS, 
Boxes, 18}4, and 2s. 9d. 
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BRITISH INTERESTS. 


[BY A SORDID RADICAL. } 


yy gallant countrymen, awake!” 
I I heard a Tory shout ; 

“Our foes are up, and we must make 
Them mind what they’re about !”’ 

I asked that warlike Tory why 
He uttered these behests ; 

He answered with the parrot cry 
Of ‘ British Interests !”’ 


“Say, what are these? Oh, mighty man, 
I prithee deign to show !"” 

Says he, ‘“‘ I wonder how yoy can 
Pretend you do not know; 

Are you aware that danger dire 
The Turkish land invests, 

That ‘ What,’ you pertly should inquire, 
‘ Are British Interests?’ 


‘And do you not the papers read 
About the Russian plans ? 

That head of yours must be, indeed, 
A very silly man’s. 

Ambition is the Russian’s god ; 
With zeal, that never rests, 

He’s ever searching how to prod 
At British Interests. 


‘* Shall great enormous armies strive 
(Whom we alone can thrash) 

To take and swallow up alive 
Ourselves, our land, and cash ? 

All peaceful men and sordid chaps 
The Tory soul detests, 

So let us cheer and toss our caps 
For British Interests !’’ 


’Twas thus the ardent Tory cried 
In patriotic tones— 

His name is Brown—but that’s beside 
The question—mine is Jones. 

I own that his remarks were pat, 
But nought in them suggests 

An answer to the question—" What 
Are British Interests ?” 


It seems to me it best behoves 
(Although I may be lax) 

To think about the cost of loaves, 
Also the income tax! 

And on the whole I’m not inclined 
To go on dubious quests 

Like this, so vague and undefined, 
Of “ British Interests.” 





HAPPY ECCLES! 
Ay 


NA R. JACKDAW,—I am disposed to question the sincerity of the article 
M under this heading, which you published lately. There is a little 
sarcasm hovering about it, [fear. Perhaps it was intended as irony, 
which I dislike very much. You forget that, as soon as the young folks 
have had their fling with their valentines, we are to have a mission in 
Eccles, and from the conscience strokes of that visitation the folloying, 
amongst the most telling results, are anticipated :—Mr. H. Whitworth 
and Mr, G. Trenbath will henceforth be sworn brothers; Mr. J. C. Mather 
and Mr. T. Farron will exchange teas frequently, and talk over public 
affairs as before ; Mr. J. Bradburn and ‘‘ The Owl” will sing a comic duet 





wh 


in public; Mr. Andrew and Mr. Royle will take their families together to | 


the seaside, when the taxes are collected; Mr. Cowell and Mr. Baldwin 
will spend a day with them; Mr. James Mort will write up the Local 
Board, and be cordially invited by them to occupy the first vacant chair ; 
Mr. Spary and Citizen Ratcliffe will swear a life-long friendship, and 









afterwards dine at the British Workman together ; the shopkeepers and 
the Co-operative Society will agree to send for things by the back doors, 
to oblige customers mutually; the school managers will pay the pupil 
teachers better, and see that they have their money when it is due, recog- 
nising the fact that they have to be fed and clothed; a detailed account of 
the gas-bill expenditure will be published in the local prints; Messrs. Bell 
and Caudwell, barbers, will shave and poll for each other as exigencies 
may arise; the Vicar of Eccles and Canon Kershaw will exchange pulpits ; 
conscience will compel the restoration of Mortimer’s Key; there will be 
an underground passage between the two cake shops; Mr. W. Bradburn, 
gentleman, will become president of the Liberal Club and Mr. John Pearson 
become an active member on the committee at the Conservative Club; 
Mr. Burrows will approve everything done by the Local Board and the 
School Attendance Committee; the Advertiser will give up “ palavering " 
the Vicar, and the Journal cease ‘ toadying” to Mr. Trenbath ; Silk Street 
will be paved; the members and officers of the Local Board will take care 
that their own property, and that in their charge, shall be put into com- 
plete repair before another farthing is charged on any other. property 
owner; the Licensed Victuallers will hold a ball in the Good Templar 
Hall by the kind offices of Messrs. John Newton and Wrigley; Messrs. 
Spary, Nield, and Brighouse will stand bareheaded for three hours on 
penitents’ stools in the Market Place, to atone for the abolition of the wakes ; 
 Zeta”’ willcatch their tears in a basin, Messrs. Caudwell and Edward Clegg 
will be ready with sponge and towel to wipe their eyes, the Preservation 
Committee will be ready to carry them off shoulder height as martyrs, Mr. 
Pimlott will, of course, afterwards preside. The proceedings will wind up 
with a tripe supper, at the Cross Keys; Moody’s and Sankey’s hymns 
only will be sung. Mr. David Tidswell will act as precentor; Mr. Corner 
will address the assembly, without any allusion to politics; Mr. High 
Sentiment Barker will intone a prayer for the success of steam organs, 
specially composed by Dr. Novelty Evans; and Mr. Edwards will not 
offerto give ‘a nice report.’’ The ‘' Chapel” in Barton Lane will be con- 
verted into a Cathedral, and the Dean and Chapter will forswear local 
politics. When these things come to pass, know ye, sir, that days of 
felicity are before us. Know ye that ‘‘ Happy Eccles” will be nigh at 
hand. Of course, there are cupidity, pride, vanity, selfishness, conceit, 
and some other “sinful lusts of the flesh’’ to be overcome before 
Eccles becomes a new paradise; and, not the least of all, thero is a pal- 
pable want of Charity, as defined by Paul in his writings. These aro so 
deop-seated as to hold out against one mission, and some will resist even 
the third.—I pray your assistance, Mr. Jackdaw, and am, yours, 


No. 960, Tanners’ Lane, Eccles. 


Puito Eccurs. 





INTERVIEW WITH THE “SLEEPING BEAUTY.” 


‘ THAT we want to know is this—Which two members of the Hack- 
Ad ney Coach Committee was it that had such a long interview with 
the Sleeping Beauty in their official room in the New Town Hall 
lately? Rumour sometimes lies, no donbt; but, to do her justice, she 
occasionally speaks the truth, as well. Well, that beautiful, lovely, 
charming, divine creature who is now appearing at the Theatre Royal as 
the Sleeping Beauty, took a cabman before the aforesaid committee for 
overcharging her. Two gentlemen—foxtunate souls !—sat on the com- 
mittee that day. ‘They gallopped through lots of cases. At last they 
trotted up to this one, The facts were simple: the distance was greater 
than the lady had supposed ; the cabman was right ; the complainant was 
wrong, and the case was dismissed without even calling on the lady to 
appear. Be it noted that the committee had never dreamed until then 
who the lady was; and when the cabby, or someone, let the cat out of the 
bag the committee consulted together, and at length came to the unani- 
mous decision that no harm would be done by the lady herself being 
summoned into their angust presence. Sly old dogs! The Sleeping 
Beauty was consequently ushered into the room, and we are informed 
that several trustworthy persons are prepare to take their oath that, 
although the case was all settled, her interview with the committee lasted 
quite twenty minutes. This, it is unnecessary to add, must be inquired 
into. The City Corporation must have a Morality Committee og well as 
a Nuisance Committee after this, each to hold the other in check, 


Croston’s last lessons in pronunciation :—‘ Heleven helephants heyeing 
the helements.” What the learned gentleman meant to say was this :— 
‘‘ Eleven elephants eyeing the elements,”’ 





WORMALD?’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE SKIN, IS TRULY PFFICACIOUS. 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


¥ E like hard hitting when hard hitting is at all justified. But, for all 

4°, that, we fancy that Sir W. V. Harcourt was just a little too hard 
on poor, blustering Mr. Hardy during the debate. The hon. member for 
Oxford said that when he listened to the burning lava of the Secretary for 
War he felt like those unfortunate gentlemen who had been diseovered in 
the streets of Pompeii. Talking of conciliation, he saw none in it, but 
should like to see the right hon. gentleman dressed, as he onglit to be, in 


his war paint, for trying to stop him would be like stopping a steam | 


engine at fallspeed. Unless the Secretary for War meant instant war 
his words were idle bounce, for, instead of being conciliatory, he went on 
hissing, fizzing, and bubbling until he disappeared altogether in steam. 
Like the war horse in the book of Job, he sniffed the battle from afar, and 
made a magnificent rush into the fray. Mr. Hardy, like the French M. 
Ollivier, would plunge his country into war with a light heart. Probably, 
however, also like Ollivier, Hardy would come out of the war with a 
heavy heart and a tarnished name. 





Wao can wonder that The Sleeping Beauty at the Royal continues to 
attract hosts of enthusiastic admirers nightly? This pantomime, indeed— 
which, it is said, cost three thousand pounds to be put on the stage—is 
simply one of the most gorgeous affairs that man ever saw. We wish the 
management all the success which it so well deserves. 


Tras are looking up in the Houses of Parliament. The noble Earl of 
Beaconsfield said the Cabinet were a united and happy family. The Earl 
of Derby and Lord Carnarvon denied that they were anything of the kind. 
Mr. Cross speaks of a“ lying spirit” being abroad—meaning Mr. Gladstone. 
Mr. Hardy said that Mr. Trevelyan was guilty of uttering what was not true 
when he asserted that the Prime Minister wants to plunge England into a 
horrible and detestable war. Mr. Trevelyan resented the insult, and in 
the end our gallant War Secretary had to eat humble pie. What next ? 


Be it known unto all men, and all women, too, that on Friday next a team 
of Liverpool actors will play a football match with a team of Manchester 
actors at Whalley Range, every penny of the receipts to go on behalf of 
the widows and orphans of the Welsh miners who perished recently under 
such sad and exciting circumstances. Mr. E.G, Osborne, of the Prince's 
Theatre, deserves great credit for what he has done, and is yet prepared 
to do, in this matter. 


Tuovon we care little about praise, and much less for compliment, we 
give the following from a correspondent ;—'‘ Last week's Jackdaw is, I 
think, the best, politically speaking, of any I have had the pleasure of 
perusing. It is refreshing to come across such plain speaking in reference 
to Beaconsfield after the smooth utterances of most of the papers. Things 
would be better were there more plain speaking. In regard to this vote 
of six millions, the country will surely speak out so plainly as to convince 
Beaconsfield and his friends that they must no longer trifle with us; and 
I hope that he will be made to feel that his reign of foolishness, brag, 
and lies is drawing to an end. It is curious, as you point out, to mark 
the favours that have been shown to him, compared with Gladstone. I 
do not think her Majesty will be thonght any more of by her subjects for 
having so acted. The patch on the Crown seems to have gone a long way.”’ 


We have received other letters with reference to the political portions of 
our last issune—some praising and others (Tories) condemning us. We 
never attempted to please all persons and parties. Praise from certain 
quarters would be severe censure, We have never questioned the honesty 
or the conscientiousness of those who differ from us. They have as much 
right as we have to think for themselves. No donbt, we often think they 
are wrong; but we wouldn’t, on any account, deny them the privilege of 
thinking that we are wrong. Only, let them roason with us, instead of 
threatening us. The Jackdaw has always been amenable to reason ; but 
as for threats—oh no! There are lots of men in Manchester who might 
convince us that we were wrong; but there is no man in Manchester who 
can frighten us into saying that the wrong is the right. 








Ovr friend the gallant Captain or Major—we are not sure which, for the 
newspapers give him both titles—has had a rough time of it lately. We know, 
in common with all the world, what a brave stand he made the other night 
in Albert Square and outside the Free Trade Hall in defence of his Queen 
and the Constitution, how he stuck his battered hat upon his stick, and led 
his wallant followers on to their glorions demonstrations. But whenee 
these ents and bruises? Why this display of sticking plaister? It surely 
cannot be that his unwashed comrades have missed their aim with a mig. 
sile intended for the windows of the Reform Club, and struck their leader, 
Captain—-Major—O’Shea, may you and your plaister and bandages soon 
part ccmpany! Still, if you got your present severe wounds in the service 
of your grateful country you don’t need to be ashamed of them ! 





Mr. Harpy takes an awfully gloomy and alarming view of the situation, 
Perhaps he is right. ‘‘ Confusion and violence,’ he cried, “ are all around 
us; a spark may set on fire magazines of mischief and ruin which are not 
seen or understood. You do not know, you cannot know, what elements 
of deadly peril to your dearest interests are in the air. If you were aware, 
as it is impossible you should be, of the secret difficulties and 
dangers which encompass the situation, it would be realised that that 
which is to-day a question of six millions to place England ina 
state of preparation may be hereafter a question of six hundred 
millions to defend her very existence as an empire.” All this, we say, 
may be true. But who played a leading part in bringing abont all 
this desperate condition of things? Why, our Government, of course, 
for Turkey was encouraged to resist Russia in the expectation of receiving 
England’s help. If Russian soldiers are now in Constantinople, and if 
Turkey has given over her powerful fleet, or a portion of it, to Russia, all 
this will only be another proof of how well the Earl of Beaconsfield has 
guarded British interests. 


TEETOTAL ADDRESS TO AN OBJECT OF 
VENERATION. 





gees dear water butt! oh, that dear water butt ! 

& In which the soft water gets mingled with soot ; 
What a blow to the mind, what a wrench to the heart, 
If from that old water butt I had to part. 


That dear water butt! oh, that dear water butt! 
I ne’er from my mind its image can shut ; 

It haunts me in sleep, and e’en in my dreams 

I fancy I’m drinking its soot-mingled streams. 


That dear water butt! oh, that dear water butt ! 
Which in my yard corner is carefully put, 

Tis my heart’s keenest joy, my soul’s greatest delight, 
To gloat o’er that water butt, morn, noon, and night. 


That dear water butt! oh, that dear water butt ! 
How the “ tipplers” invariably from it quick eut ; 
And “ Sir Wilfred ” in speeches to it will allude, 
In jokes which are witty but still are not rude. 


I love thee! I love thee! my own water butt, 

And I love the soft water that’s mingled with soot ; 
*T would fix me, I guess, half my love e’en to tell— 
I love thee so dearly, so fondly, so well. 


_——— T = . - 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








Articles intended for inserticu. must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 





Horervu..—We never reject a good thing. You know the rest. 
8.—Thanks ; but your contribution is both too old and too long. 


“ Sam.”—Many thanks; but you have neglected to name the time and place of 
meeting. 





TIC-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c.—BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIC Scstoimmei su tng et t,t 
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“Nature provides a Remedy for every Complaint.’’—Shakspere. 


THE ONLY KNOWN EFFECTIVE REMEDY FOR 
RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, 
AND LUMBAGO. 


SOLD BY CHEMISTS, 


Depot :—-Custom Mouse Chambers, Lower Thames St. 


Eacuz Tetecrara Worxs.—Oflices, 52 and 85, Hatton Garden, .C., London, Hew. 10%, apts , 

ir,— iend, Capt. Henry Bird, who is now travelling in Siberia, to write that your Antilactic has completely cured Lim of a | 

ani in pot pe paar te J a want —— oss vo te during severe weather in crossing the mountains, and that one of his followers, who was found | 

sof ne ‘on extreme rostration cramps, and greatly impeded respiration, toa degree causing his comrades to look upon his cure as helpless, has | 

wh i pent pcos the same remedy. Capt. Bird adds that during all his travels he never possessed a more valuable medicine chest than now. It is | 
with Pareto I make this communication, and you are at liberty to use the testimony in what way you think proper.—I am, dear sit, yours faithf ully, 

Mr. Vickers, Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames Street. I. R. FRANCIS, F.S.A., M.T.E., 8.1. | 





: 18, Downs Park Road, Dalston, Nov. ' Bs. 

— , ith Gout f me years, and have tried all kinds of advertised patent medicines, from which I have found little or 10 

nella Th sant nmaskte mar ten = try your Anritacric, which, I believe, has performed a perfect cure ; in fact, although Iam in my 63rd 

year. ‘I feel as well and as young as I ever did in my life. You are at liberty to make any use you please of this letter, as I do not believe there is a nobler 

work than that of relieving suffering humanity.—Very respectfally, scene meee see 
Beadle of the Royal Exchange, London. JOH) JARS. 


M°CLARDY, MAKIN & SMITH, 


WHOLESALE JEWELLERS AND GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN, 


HAVE A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


CLOCKS, ELECTRO-PLATE, CUTLERY, CHINA, & GLASS GOODS, 
TOYS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, SUITABLE FOR PRESENTATION, 





14, MILLER STREET, TOP OF SHUDEHILL, 









































































sil ther tight; it is 
¢ ae self-acting, dur- | 
USUAL SPACE ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST &RAIN able, and cheap, 
Can be applied tv any duor in a few minutes, and (important lo tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


MANCHESTER. 

DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 
e Prices, with a Cautiox.—If yon would secure 
| Testimonials, hi ie comfort at home in all weathers, 
| on | — be sure to apply none other than 
4 | application, | SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 

CS deta | sie wien | sor view EXCLUDER 
BY ROYAL by Gps LETTERS PATENT. DOOR OPEN | DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
} a 7 > | iF doors, as shown 
Si YD wre at Cheetham Hill 
| K\ | ‘Wht Patacor “Batibe 
Na s 7 . ’ C J i- 
SMOKY CHIMNEYS.—Our Chimney Tops Never Fail to Cure the | |\\ | //i toma, Dust polls 
| / ls and scratches fur- 
uostInveterate Chimneys. We fix them anywhere—" No Cure No Pay "— | h\\ ©, 4 A niture, oilcloths, 
t= Ss | Wap - and ae litte t 

t » 1 apparatus 8 
or send them to all parts for trial or approval. \ ~— c | % inch,clearing car- 
Al S&S = ! = pets or uneven 
" | Camas - lee floors, and shuts 
EATON & CO., | , \ down’ quite wea- 

| 


F your $ ” ‘les are broken take the ; toe the Maker, | 
J ¥ . MAneDE, OC Chavabin Cbd DLS Gua Iaen | ake” BR CO, GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 
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9, HALLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDG: 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER, 





TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, 
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EDWIN WAUGH'S WORKS. 


Feap. 8yvo., 1s. 

OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 
INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of | 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King | 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. | 

“ Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- | 
tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- | 
chester Examiner. 

“The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— | 
Leeds Mercury. 

F cap. 8vo., 1s, | 

JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. | 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, | 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account | 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Walker. | 

“Humour, poetry, graeeful description, and touches 
of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. | 
Waugh's writings, and are especially conspicuous in 
this,”—The Oritie. 

“We can with confidence predict a treat in store for | 
all those who intend to peruse Jannock.”—Stockport | 
Advertiser. 

Feap. 8vo., 1s. 


AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd} 
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MR. BANCROFT 
ESPECTFULLY informs his Friends 


and Customers that he is now at his Old Premises, 


in connection with 


MR. J. E. CHAMBERS, 


HODSON’S COURT, CORPORATION STREET. 





The Military and General Tailoring Co. solicit the 
favour of an early call. 


; NOW READY. 
HE LIFE AND TIMES 
OF THE 
RIGHT HON. JOHN BRIGHT. 
By WM. ROBERTSON, 
Author of “ Rochdale Past and Present.” 
The ancestry traced from the year 1684. MDlustrated 








by Five Permanent Photographs. Handsomely bound 


in cloth; size, foolscap 8vo, 550 pages. Price, 7s. 6d. 


Orders to be sent to W. Robertson, 1, The Orchard, 


Rochdale. 





| PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL 


FAMILY.—OUR GELEBRATED BLUE POINT 


Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit OYSTERS, recognised as the best oysters in America, 
to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- | guaranteed equally fresh and good as BEST NATIVES, 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the | supplied and delivered free within fifty miles of London 


neighbourhood. 


| at 4s, per 50; 7s. 6d. per 100; 14s. per 200; and 20s. per 


“His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk | 800 (basket and oyster-knife included), at 6d. extra per 


than in Lancashire.” —Manchester Examiner. 
Price Threepence. 
THE SEXTON’'S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE | 
IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD. 
Price 3s. 64d., cloth. | 
RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various | 
Original and Kepriuted Pieces. 


Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 


NOW READY, 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 
By EDWIN WAUGH. 
Large Paper Edition, bound half morocco, Price 16s. 
mall Edition, bound in cloth, 6s. | 
This Edition contains the whole of the Poems | 
and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is elegantly 


| Cannon Street, London, E.C. 


printed on fine paper at the Chiswick Press, London. | 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 
London; and all Booksellers. 


THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. 
ATSON'S RUBBING BOTTLE. 


The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, 


| 
| 
| 


Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, | 


Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. 


become a favourite in thousands of homes, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 
A cheaper and more usefal remedy, both in ordinary 
cases and in cases of emergency, caunot be kept in a 


house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing | 3 


suffering, loss of timo, and expense. 


YOMETHING NEW.—COLEMAN’S 
KJ PHOSPHORUS, QUININE, & PEPSINE PILLS, 
have a wonderful effect in restoring Sraenern, 
especially when Debility sets in from overwork and 
auxiety, or from whatever eanse:~—Phesphorus 
soothes the Brain; Quinine increases Appetite, and 
Pepsine (one of the greatest discoveries of the age) 
assiste Digestion. One trial will suffice to prove the 
marvellous effects of this Medicine. Sold in bottles, 
Qs. Od. and 4s. 6d. each, by all Chemists, or sent free 
on receipt of & or 54 stamps by the Manufacturers, 
COLEMAN & CO,, 0, Budge Row, Cannon Street, 
London, B.C. 


NDIGESTION.—-WHY SUFFER 

from this painful malady when you can immedi 
ately be cured by using COLEMAN'S PREPARA. 
TIONS of PURE. PEPSLNE, greatly recommended by 
the highest medical authoritics? Sold in bottles as 
Wine at 2s. 6d. and bs. ; Lozenges, at 1s. 6d. and Qs. 6d. ; 
and Powder, in bottles, at 2x. 6d. and 4s.each. Sold 
by oll Chemists. 2s, 6d. bottles of Wine sent free by 
the mianufacturers for 00 stamps; Is. 6d. bottle of 


Lozenges for 18 stamps; and 2s. 6d. bottle of Powder | 


for 80 stamps. 
Sole manufacturers; COLEMAN & CO., 20, Budgo 
Row, Cannon Street, London, EC. 


| basket, delivered to any Railway Station in England, by 


the NEW DIRECT SUPPLY ASSOCIATION, 107, 
Remittance must accom- 
pany order. P.O.O, to be made payable to Ines Home. 

N.B.—When packed with Meat and Provisions, only 
10d. per dozen. The Trade supplied, in barrels of about 
1,400 oysters cach, at wholesale prices. 


E STABLISHED UPWARDS OF TWENTY-SIX YEARS, 


SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 


Is PuntisHep on THE First or g£AcH MonTu, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 


This Guide contains a large quantity of Railway Infor- 
mation, the Tables of which are constructed with special 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the following 
important features :—- 

A Railway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
ter. The Map, which is shtirely new, has been expressly 
engraved for Abel Heywood’s Edition of Simms’s Railway 
Guide, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Mauufacturing Counties, 


| will be found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- 


lished. 
W Atson ‘5S RUBBING BOTTLE has! Ahnanack and Tide Table ; 


} 
| 





' 


Alphabetical List of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
tances and Fares from Manchester ; 

Omnibuses and Coaches ; 

Steam boats from Liverpool ; 

A New Postal Gutde; Manchester Mails of the whole 
4 hours. 


The important circulation of this Guide is offered to | debilitated system; in fact, they change the most 


advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringin 
their announcements before a most important section o 


the community inhabiting and travelling through South | are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and} 


Lancashire, Derbyshire, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. 
Terms on application to the Publishers. 





ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
56 and 68 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 
4, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND. 


ae Tc _ , 7 
l R. ROBERTS’ POOR MAN'S FRIEND 
is confidently recommended to the Public as an 
Unfailing Remedy for wounds of every description— 
Scalds, Chilblains, Scorbutic Eruptions, Burns, Sore 
and Inflamed Eyes, &e. 
Sold in pots at 1s. ud. 2s. Od., 11s., and 23s. each. 
De. ROBERTS’ PILI 
ALTERATIVE 


| 
| Booksellers. . 
| Now Ready, Price 7s. 


LY ANTISCROPHUL.E, or 
PILLS, proved by sixty years’ expe- 


a 
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Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


Curnvert BEDE. 

“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly New, 
September 8th. 

“*Pigaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ ig a lively 
| brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. . The paper, 
| bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns ¢ 
| the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorig 
| cover, they will in their present garb, be gure to send 4 
| fresh bateh of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering. 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.” —Penry 
IUustrated Paper, September 15th. 


Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and gj 





6d., 
APERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
| LITERARY CLUB. 

Volume III. Session 1876-7. 
Conrrisurors: Edwin Waugh, Rev. W. A. 0" , 
B.A.; John Mortimer, John Page, Henry T. Crofton,| 
Charles Hardwick, Rev. R. Henry Gibson, B.A.; Wa) 
| E, A. Axon, Abel Heywood, junr.; George Milner, 
| Morgan Brierley, J. Eglington Bailey, F.S.A.; Edward! 
| Kirk, Jokn Evans, and others. 
Publishers to the Club—ABEL HEYWOOD & §0y,) 
Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, 
| London. 
~ Tv ya ‘4 
| JQHEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IX 
THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it 
If applied according to the directions on cach bottle to 
| the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the’ 
disorder, and remove it without disturbing the functions) 
j of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenfieli, 
Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4oz. and 6oz,) 
| bottles at 104d. and 1s. 14d., by all Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon! 
receipt of stamps. | 

rT 7 

| FJ OW TO BECOME EITHER NATO. 
} . RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by| 
| simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily ani! 
| pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s. 14., post! 

free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


J OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA 
Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to al 

















| 
} 
| 
| 


| Wounds as soon as caused. Two or three applications} 


| will take away all soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
them to heal quickly, For 


UEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, 
2d. monthly; post free, 24d. Large size, beauti- 

| fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best 
| composers. Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free,) 
1s. 94., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 
| Decidedly the best work out. List of eate music post | 
| free.—J. GUEST, 2, Fishmonger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London, E.C. | 











WELL. AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease | 
caused by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL) 
| Maaic Purtryina Drops are so justly acknowledged) 
| by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually| 
| purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how-| 
| ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 
brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; 
pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception;) 
pure blood; refreshing aud exhilarating sleep to the 





“fist 


tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; 































the mental and physical powers under their influent 


| obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered. : 
4s. 6d., 11s.,and 88s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs 
WILKINSON and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill 
| Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per ret 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps @ 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1880. 
i Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were gold 
ast year. 
t= Lvporrant Norice.—All Chemists ai Past 
Medicine Dealers can order through our 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesalé 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpor 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, ®, 
| Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and 00, 


rience to be one of the best medicines over offered to | 56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse 


the public. 


They forma mild and superior family aperient ; they | 7 R. 
may be taken at all times without confinement or change | \ ° 


of diet, 
In boxes at 1s. 14d, ds. 94., 4s. 6d., 11s. and 22s. each. 


| fold by the Proprietors, BEACH aud BARNICOTT, | and the Anti-corn-law League. 
Bridport; and by all respectable Medicine Ven@ors in the 


United K ingdom and Colonies. 


| and Co., Leeds. 


at. a — 
BRIGHT'’S BRADFORD 
SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and th? 
| Eastern Question), with sketches of Cobden, 
Revised by Mr. B 
Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 64. Now Ready. 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Boo’ 
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SOUTHERN’S | EXTRACT OF 


The best remedy for coughs, colds, 


LINSEED, HOREHOUND, 


asthina, &c.; in bottles, 1s.1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d.—J. SOUTHERN, chemist, opposite the Assize Courts, Manchester, and all chemists. 


AND ANISEED. 
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[ATTRESS 


Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 





| The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary ee October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIT, FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. : 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, 





bn te or me ROAD, 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


A EOE tee 


Ac GENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 





ST ‘A BLISHED 1862. 





Weft ts AM: BIRO WIM, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


brown's PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 
TANTON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILTS are universally | 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, | 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest | ~ 
and 109, 


wi Lings.— W. MATHER, 


Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
Chester Road, Manchester 


In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, each, 


Cavrion.—** W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 


ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 


—_ 


ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE C CREAM | 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- | 


out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 


baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases | 


which appear hopeless. 

Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
B.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 


a 


REGISTERED. 





ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 


ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is | 
unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all | 
others; isa combination of the flat and upright | 


feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 


construction ; can be placed in any position with- | 


tt danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. each. 





ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 


Silk, &e. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere, 





ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes. 
i2 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E. 0.5 


84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man 
chester. 





ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as sagen to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital 
7 Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 24,, 44., 64., 
jm and 8d. each. 
¥ Cantion: Every plaster has the Proprie- 


AD tor's Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 





\ re ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all 
Chemists, Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s. per dozen. 








000 GENTLEMEN WANTED 


to have their — Soled and Heeled trom the best sole leather, for 26. 64. per 
pair; why pay 8s. 6d. or 48? Set of Elastics for Is., at 
WO. 64, GREAT JACKSON STREET, "HULME. 














BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, *** "ies" Deansgate forpodie Harinen Stee), Mendhentar®™ 
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: GIBSON, HOUSE FURNISHER, ~ | 
L OXF 
' E (near 0 
78, OLDHAM STREET, AND 90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, ex. 
= 
entire!) 
Cheapest House in manchenter. § for House Furnishing. Well- 
= ~ 
* st YT | 
DINING-ROOM SUITES, IN SILK...............ccee00, sé bbenee petebecusiasgoesqonen 10 GutInEas. WHITE 
DINING-ROOM SUITES, IN LEATHER .......cocscccopsoccaconssoscscrescersoseesseseenns 12 Guinzas. a 
MIRRORS, 40in. by 80in., 52s.; 50im. by 40in., 75s. Best Plate. Lad 
pe eee eee tinedrcverstdeees evecenqevercocs BARE 45s., 75s. GENTLE! 
BRASS RAIL BEDSTEADS...... Sviplis ssc vaseaobee gedecceeecanenpecvene ppoonense ses gees . 198. 6d, on Tie 
BRUSSELS CARPETS. .............scccecees ooocheonaean dpah cde eoccec$icesonie "2s. 44d., 8s. 6d., 8s. 11d. Ve SILK U 
a RR Pht PO: TS epee ade gee cccattesdees inecnsnad scuseeminied from 1s. 10d. : ‘ 
BEST TAPESTRBIES.......00.0...-csccoseccscccseovosees RP SS Bes ial 1s. 11d., 2s. 64d, ducted 
Ree PER eae one ccceneseeess 2s. 6d. to 3s. 9d. ie 
ALL CARPETS MADE AND FITTED FREE OF CHARGE. per 
eecnomi 
iatyKoa’ HUSBAND’s |THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. / —_ 
HUSBANDS | ala YOUR ADVERTISEMEN 
- Ne ‘ ncaa - § 
pavehr Patent Hats THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN =-TLLUSTRATED BY: m OT 
aati peewennce (Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), A OT. 
OVER EVERY OTHER, WRITES WITHOUT INK. MARKE? 
y They are the only Hats — Manufactured by o ATOM MATOMO AKT TO 
: which ure Keanu Vewt:| D. LEONARDT anv CO., BIRMINGHAM. WO 1): ENG KAY EK WATCI 
LATED. Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 
PRicks—10,6, 12/6, &15)-| y Ce ee ommpepast (selust | ar wre n J 
» 209,“ 20" | the makers and agents of the infringement of this Paten ( IS 
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